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can safely promise to the fourth donor an autograph
letter from the Prince and, what is more, a place
at Court next winter/1

But the Baronne, feeling that he was trying
to bleed her, received a painful impression. This
was not the first time, but she could not get
used to it. Besides, she did not see that it would
be in any way useful to give her money for the
restoration of the monarchy. Of course she liked
the handsome young Prince with his rosy face and
his fair silky beard. She wished ardently for his
return ; she was impatient to witness his entry into
Paris, and his coronation. But, she argued, with
his income of two millions he had no need of any-
thing but love, good wishes and flowers. When
Joseph Lacrisse had finished what he had to say
the silence became painful.

<c Mon Dieu! how awful my hair looks !" she
muttered to the mirror.

When she had finished dressing, she took from
her little purse a piece of four-leaved clover,
enclosed in a glass medallion framed in silver
gilt, and handing it to him whispered senti-
mentally :

"It will bring you luck. Promise to keep it
always."

In order to divert the attention of |any police-
agents that might be on his track, Joseph Lacrisse